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" I don't think I ought to wait. Aunt expects me back
at four/'

ft It's only half-past three now. Come, Em, we haven't
half done our talk/'

He laid his hand on her sleeve, but withdrew it, because,
at the touch of her warm, thin arm through the cotton, it
trembled, and threatened to betray him.

Emily opened her mouth to speak, but for some reason
changed her mind, and sank down beside him in the grass.

" I'm glad you can't take a post/' said Claude; " you
look downright ill."

" You wouldn't say that if you knew how I longed to get
away."

" I do know. But things are going to be better than
they used to be ; you won't be quite dependent when you
have your pupils."

" I'm not going to have pupils/'

"What!   I thought-----"

" So did I. But I've been to see Mrs. Carter at Broad
Land to-day, and she doesn't think me qualified to teach
her children. You see, I haven't been through a single
exam, and I know nothing of the newest methods/'

*' I'm justabout sorry."

" Oh, it's nothing," she said bitterly. " It would have
helped a little, but it's independence I want. If only I'd
been properly trained I might be supporting myself now,
instead of sponging on Aunt Ethel, who's barely got enough
to keep herself. Oh, Claude, it's damnable ! "

She seemed to have lost the nervous reserve which had
lately characterized her speech, but he could not say that
she acted with the old friendliness, for her eyes avoided his.

" I wish to Heaven/' she cried, *' that I'd been trained
in some sensible profession, instead of being set to dabble
and drift just as if I were going to inherit five hundred a
year. Do you think that any boy with my prospects would
have been left to take his chance as I have been ? Just
because I'm a woman I'm left to pick and steal my way in
the world instead of fighting it.